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Ilntml Cameron. rnpllnllit.
Phillip Cly.ie. it' r i.uI.IIIi.t. re.
train snimytiimm ii.khiiiiihh i u r

baa mwlvell. The flrnl irmiN.-- n emtiple
ft the writer's nT mi n rrrtaln ''"X-

mat Any the hrvi in nijrirri"iiijr m
a tXTIrelt of CaniT'Ti while iri un

til In the room, civil. lm "i
Ihat the pnrtro.it a tmitlliitnl wlille Hie
wnm waa uiiimtii..I bikI Hi liewl lnirr

rmoT1 by menu of etrtnK. nnn.itl 'i
pr Cameron. Kvelyn Ornye.ni. remi'r.'ii'

with whom Civile In In Im-e- . fln.
the head of Cameron's i.nriilt n Hl l

4 tree, when. II waa lilt. I l'l n a
Jarri-t- . Clyilf ie,lK. Kvelyn tn y

C'ly.le learn Hint n I'lilmxn h" ' ii p!"V"t
r I'l. Ileum Miin-liV- . an nr'll Ilvlnn
arr.y, hud brrr.i"1 a rill- - ft "in cmn-r-

r civile imikM "
In rail mi Murpi-.- mi. l r..il".'.l

fie rrten1a to be lnir nil. irr.l
tnfrnrilnnii nf the gmni. mul l.nli

f nnillnu Die bowl of iin opium pip nn-V- r

Ota tri-- whT1 Ciiiti..r.rr prirnlt
r f.ninil. The Clilni'" t v In f ocn.l

6".t rient mnrnlnir I. lie vMtln Cnm-eew- n

In hi 1re.imr room n N. II 'Iwymio
kilrmr I niyt-rlou?l- lmli r. .1 I'linn-ro-

Vi"e ertniilv 111 nn n r. null of Hie
k. The llilnt lMlt. r npp.- ue inyet-rl-em-

on I'nmeron'e el. k I '.l H ni:ik.
fllrtx-- i ihr-n- nmiliiet the life of Cnnieron.
Clrite telle nmer..n the envelope n"J

mpiy H. t,.i; Kvetyn
p!n to lake Camrtun on n yiu ht trip.

CHAPTER VIII.

Somiwhiri East of Nantucket.
Th Sibylla timlcr itrcf if Ii"

powerful turWn'i i rurlnu entity,
reellnn; oft her thirty knoiii with no

Arming fffort nnil urarooly a pi'rwp-tJbl- o

vibration. Thrro hml IxM-- a
Off bri during the nIkM, but It

fca4 illwl down at nuntiiu, and now. at
fioon, the ea wan cnl:n aa the bosom

nan. The tun blnieI on tho
racht'i polished brnKses. IntetmlfyliiK
tho snowy whltenvm of her irlossy
paint. nd turniriK to Jeni'Ueil fIiow-r- a

the spray which fell away from
tier sharp prow and carrswd her long,
ilerk sldos. It waa wond.-rfu- l weather
for late October. On tie nineteenth
the temperature had ripen to ninety
ta New Vork, breaking all records
for that date; and now. two days
lalrr, here at tho meeting of sound

lid ocean, with 1'oint Judith Just
4romlnx Into Tlew over cur rrt bow-- ,

LQd IUock Island a blur abaft our
beam, we snt. Cameron and

rarboard by spread awnings, on the
unT-Jec-k. aa though It were

For he had been convinced
ly my rlKhU-ou-s untruth, after re- -

teatel and emphatic dinning, and had
dai)y grown stronger; readily agree-ta- g

at length to a cruise along the
coast with Bar Harbor as objective.

"That Is rneclse.Iy wbnt I bnd the
Sibylla built for," he told m. when
wj sugpegtlon found acceptance.

"IMd you ever notice the Inscription
on the brans tablet over the fireplace
fa tho saloon: No? Well. It's this:
Blbylla. when thou soest rae faynte.

svddpvss thelfe tho gyde cf ir.y .'

"I found It in an old book, published
In ISiCJ. a poetic induction to "The
Hdlrror of MnK'.straies," written by
Thomns Sackvllla. You ran fancy

tow my nppllcatlon dlntorts the orig-

inal Intention; but Sackvllle Isn't
likely to trouble me over It."

t rvpeat this explr.r.iitlon now main
ly to lndlcai the Improved temper of
the epcakcr. Hit mind was placid
tono again, and with thl recovered
placidity had come a return of his
4tulet humor. For my own part 1ju not altogether happy. My de
light over my friend's recovery, and
jEvrfyn's pleamire thereat, was cur-

dled by regarding the
tostrumrnt I had rmploytd to bring
It about. A lie is to me a most con-
temptible apt-lit-

. and to make use of
tone ha boeti always ubhorrent. la
tthls instance I had salved my con-Kkn- c

in a niensure with the old ex-ru-

tkt ih end Justified the means.
ut It v as ouly in u nu asiire, and 1

was far from being as happy as I

pretended.
; Monrover, I could not rid myself of

unslnes8 n misery. Indeed, la
twblch I was now without company
g30ocernlng tho dny nnd tts menace. I

stay "without company." for Tamer-Ism- .

of course, had quite dUmistMd the
pubject. and Evelyn, who previously
fNraa greatly jerturbed, had seemed to
kwt wway all apprehension directly

be raw- us safe aboard the yacht.
Tbere had been some talk of her

us, but without signify- -

tny ral reason. 1 had managed
dUwsuado ber.Elfor my disquietude there was cer-rl-

no logical ground. I had tak-tst-

the precaution of having the
isibylls. nearched from masthead to
pkelson before sailing The coal was
Majntned as carefully as that of a p

In time of war; fvery locker
4)aad cupboard waa Inspected; even the

were metaphoncally
Cotllators out and the record of

man of the crew was bulked into
Srtth vigorous jcrufiny. So I could see
fcoo loophole unguarded. Put the pa ft
fwaa an argument which ! logic at
4naust. If such things could be as
that which had Happened a month ago

Cameron's dreasing room, how
aock further might the Inexplicable

scarry Ot what use were j rvcsu
tUoxM wgwlnst an enemy who with

rasa calmly doilcd ell caturaJ
Uw7

U ta Bsomlxg my thouihu had

Ixxn runnli.g In this line. Koollah
ilioiighta they must neem to one who
niids of them; worthy only to be
chinned with the Idle, superstitious
fours of young girls and old women.
nnd Imp'WHlblo to a
dear headed man of twenty nlii It
limy be that 1 was not well balanced
and lent lirmloil. And yet the. se- -

ipiel would lend rather to a contrary
conclusion.

Cameron waa still rending the Her-
ald, and I sal with a pair of binocu-
lars nt my )! rweli)K th watera
for the trailing pmoke of a liner or
pome ohJcl of loHHcr Interval.

rreHinily the silence was broken
hy my coinpnnloti.

"I in'." ho lng.in. dropping the pa-

per to hlH knees, "Hint China is really
In euriu'Ht In her antl-oplu- cam-
paign. Tuo ('(king oiriclals have died
from the effects of a too-huM- break-
ing of thn hahlt. Men do not (llo In
thu attempt to obey mere paper re-

forms. The Chinese are n wonderful
old people, Clyde."

1 toweled my gluHKcg, all at once In-

terested.
"You've been In China?" I asked.
"No, I haven't," waa Ills answer.

"I've always meant to go; but when
I was nearest. 111 news drew nut home;
and so I never got closer than Yoko-
hama on one side, nnd Srlnagar, In
Kashmir, on the other."

"You've seen something of them la
this country, I suppose?"

"No, very little. I attended a din-

ner once at which LI Hung Chang was
the guest of honor; nnd I've eaten
chop suey In cnu of those Chinese
eating palaces they have In Chicago.
That's about tho extent of my person-
al Chinese experience. Hut I have
always been Inl rested In the country
and lis iHopl. I havo rend about
everything that has been published
on the subject. Ily the way, did they
ever riml out who killed that boy of
Murphy's?"

"Not yet," I answered. "They've
had some of his own kind under sur-
veillance, but no more arrests have
been made."

"Murphy was released?"
"Yes."
Ho took up his paper again and

once moro I applied myself to im-gazin-

Kar away to the northeast I made
out w hat appeared to mo to be a sea-
going tug or pilot boat, steaming, I
thought, with nit her unusual ;eed for
a vessel of her class. It was not
much of a discovery, but 'Jie waters
had been very barren that morning,
especially for the lost two hours, and
insignificant as this object was I felt
In a manner rewarded for my vigil.

Half an hour later she had slipped
out of sight and I was busy in an ef-

fort to pick her up again, when a cry
from the lookout forward directed my
attention to a floating speck possibly
two miles or more doad ahead, nnd
not morn than a point off our course.

"Come." I said to Cameron, "let's
go up on the bridge and have a look!"

"And have our trouble for our
pains?" he returned. Incredulously.
"It's probably some bit of wreckage,
a box or a cask."

"Very well." I agreed, starting off
alone. "Kven a box or a cask is worth
while as a variation."

When on nearer approach the drift
ing object proved to be a fisherman's
dory, with a mau. either dead or un-
conscious, plainly discernible in the
bottom, 1 should hardly have been hu-

man had I not experienced a degree
of satisfaction over Cameron's failure
as a prophet. That, however, was the
least abiding of my sensation. In an
Ir.stai.t It had given way to anxiety
concerning the boat's occupant and
Intenst In the businesslike manner
in which MacLeod, the atocky young
executive efficer of the Sibylla, was
preparing to pick up our find.

The engine room had been signaled
hUf speed ahead, and already a sailor
with a coil of rope In hand was sta-
tioned at the torward gangway. I
have fietfiiently seen river pilots make
landings that were marvels of clever
calculation, but I never saw any steer-
ing more accurately gauged tfc.au that
by which Macleod. here In the open
sef., with tho priK-arlou- swell and
surge of oi e.m to combit, brought the
yacht gliding within a bare three
Inches of the rolling dory's bow.

1 was leaning over the rail as we
came thus upon the castaway, and
saw clearly enough for Just a moment
the huddlvd rreature in oilskins, silent
and Motionless in the stern, with
clou d eyes and wet. dark hair mat-
ted upon his forehead. Thou a sailor,
dropping lightly Into the boat, shut
off my view for a little. There was
a whir of flung line; an exchange of
quick spolru, and to me unintelligible,
wi.rdb hetwtn the sailor in the dory
and a tailor standing beside me on
the yartit's deck; and then, the Una

taut rnd straining, aud the dory.
whk-- had sheered off astern, was be-
ing brought up slowly alongside.

New, I r.ahred for the first time
that Durer.gines tad stopped and f-a- t,

sa for the roll, we were almost

OS

They wore lifting the fisherman
aboard when Camuron, at length
aroused by the unusual, strolled for-
ward and Joined ma.

"There's, your bit of wreckoge," I ob-

served, smiling.
"I'oor dovll!" ho exclaimed,

"H aeema more dead
than alive.

"He's breathing, sir," announced
Hr.indon, the tlrst officer, "nnd not
much more. Well take him below,
ami see what ran bo done for him,
sir."

He appeared to be about forty yenrs
of ago, a somewhat shrunken, weath-
er beaten creature, with face deeply
lined and half hidden behind possibly
a week's growth of durk board. It is
not easy to rend a man with his eyeB
closed, but I was fur from prepos-
sessed by what of this fellow's fea
ture's waa on view. Ordinarily I
should have given him scant heed, but
today wns no ordinary dny, nnd my
suspicions were superactlve. Kven the
most trivial occurrences took on sig-

nificance. And this was not a trivial
occurrence. Certainly It was not
usual. Fishermen blown to sea In
storms and overcome by exposure,
hunger and thirst were common
enough, perhaps, but within the past
week thero had been no storm; the
weather had been as mild uh that of
June, with an August day or two
thrown In. How wns It pocnihle, then,
for this bit of flotsam to have come
where It was and In the condition It
was?

To Cameron I gave no hint of my
reasoning, but to Captain MacIod I
put tho question without hesitation.

"It does seem a bit odd, Mr. Clyde,"
he returned, Judicially, "but you see
his mast and sail had gone by the
board and his oars, too. It looks to
me, sir, as If he'd been run down, may-
be, and nigh swamped. Of course wo
can't tell till he gets his senses and
lets us know."

Though this put the matter In a
new light. It did not by any means re-
lieve my anxiety; and I asked Mac-
Leod to have a sharp watch kept on
the fellow, adding that I would come
to him later for anything Le might
learn. I took care, too, to caution him
to make no mention of the affair In
tho presence of Cameron.

It was not until after dinner that
evening that I found opportunity again
to question the captain. I came upon
him In his stateroom, a comfortably
commodious cabin, far forward on the
upper deck. On his table was spread
a chart, over which he was bending
when I entered. A brlarwood was
gripped firmly between his teeth and
the grateful odor of clean pipe smoke
greeted me as I entered.

"He's come around, Mr. Clyde," he
Informed me, turning about In his
swivel chair, "and I'm Just trying to
check up some of his statements by
means of this chart here, and our
weather record."

"And how do they check so far?"
I asked, a little dubiously.

"Quite to a dot, sir," was his an-

swer. "There's no breakdown any-
where, so far. According to his story,
he sailed out of Gloucester harbor on
Monday morning. His name's I'eter
Johnson, and he lives in East Glouces-
ter. He says the wind waa strong from
the westward, and he made the banks
all right without mishap. But about
noon, the wind died, and a thick fog
came In from the northeast, chill and
sopping, sir. He kept moving about,
and finally in the thick of It lost his
bearings. It had clouded over and
after a little it began to rain. He
made a try for Gloucester harbor, but
must have sailed southeast instead of
northwest. Then the night came
down, and the fog was like a doien
blankets, he says. His food was gone
and most of his water, but he raid
he'd seen worse than that many a
time, and Just prayed for the fog to
lift and give him a sight of the stars.
And the next thing that happened was
what I susicted, sir. He heard a
steamer's whistle. He had his sheet
out and was running before the wind,
and that steamer coming upon him
out of the fog, caught his boom, ripped
out his mast and nearly capslaed his
dory. When ahe righted, the steam-
er's lights were fading Into the fog
again, his boat was half full of water
and his oars were washed away. Well,
sir. to make a long story short, he
must have caught a current that car-
ried litn well out beyond Cape Cod.
and then slewed hlra around the
southeemost end of Nantucket tsland.
I questioned Mm about lights and fog
signals, and making due allowance for
his coudttion, his yarn works otit pret-
ty rfraighu He'd been drifting about
for three ouys when we picked hira
up and was half dead of thirst and
hunger. Put he's come around belter
than might be expected. &nd "

And then I Interrupted him.
"Three days without water?" I ques-

tioned.
"And without food. Yes, sir."
"When did be tell you this story?"
"About six o'cloxk, air."
"Could a starring man recover that

qulcklj?"
"He tulfcht, sir," MacLeod answered.

"Tha awsgw bearthy man can go ten
days without food or drink."

"What hav you done with hlmt"
"He's In th seaman's quarters, for-ard- .

sir."
"Se that he's kept thera, Mr. Mao

Leod," I told him. 'Td feel better If
yon put a watch on him tonight. To-

morrow well run In to Gloucester and
look up his people and friend."

"Very good, sir."
"Thank you."
I thought of having a look at Pater

Johnson, myself, for I was somewhat
curious to study that face again when
It was sentient, and had eyes open,
but on second thought I decided to
wult until morning. It seemed silly
to suspect this seemingly honest but
unfortunate fisherman.

We had not been speeding so well
during tho afternoon; thero was some
troublo reported from the engine
room, and it was a question whether
we had made over fifteen knots an
hour since two o'clock. I liow that
at ten o'clock that night, when the
moon went down, we were somewhere
east of Nantucket, and directly In tha
rnth of the transatlantic liners.

The night was balmy as a night In
springtime, and Cameron and I In
light overcoats sat on tho after-dec-

watching the moon slide slowly below
the dark horlion line. Our chairs were
close together, facing tho lee rail; his
tho farther UBtern. We tnlked of
many things, I remember. Ho was al-

ways Interested In my work, and es-

pecially In my ambitions to mnko The
Week a power for national good; and,
I remember that we discussed reveral
projects I then had In mind for bring
ing about reform in high plnces. Hut
the Bubjeet which then Interested me
moRt, and regarding which I still ex-

perienced a vague, unreasoning uneas-
iness, he had avoided throughout the
day and evening, with what seemed
to me studied Intent.

Tho sudden cessation of hostilities
on tho part of those whom he hnd
been given every reason to look upon
as his Implacable enemies, was cer-
tainly strange enough to have Invited
endless debate; and I marveled that,
after having accepted my falsehood
as truth, he had not chosen to go over
with me tho whole marvolously per-
plexing business.

His mind, I knew, was relieved by
what I had made him believe, or lve

would not now be the man he was;
but despite that. It appeared to me.
It would be most natural for him, on
this day of all days the twenty-firs- t

of the month to question, at least,
my previously emphatically stated
conclusions.

There hnd been a moment of silence
between us, nnd theBe reflections were
dominant with me, as six bells, ring-
ing out musically, announced that
midnight was but an hour distant. At
that instant, while in time to the
bell's strokes, there echoed In my
brain the words: "Know then, that be-

fore the morning of the eighth day
hence " Cameron, lowering his ci-

gar, turned to me with:
"Clydo, I wonder if you have for-

gotten what day this Is!"
I don't know why, coming nt Just

that particular juncture, the question
should be more upsetting than if it
had come at some other timo of day,
but I know It seemed so to me.

For a little space my tongue refused
Its office. There was a lump in my
throat which demanded to be swal-
lowed, and I mado a pretence of
coughing to hide my plight At length
I answered, a bit lamely:

"No, I haven't forgotten. It's
Wednesday, the twenty-firs- t of Octo-
ber."

He returned his cigar to his lips and
smoked in rllence for a full minute.
Then, he said, quietly:

"it's seven days since that empty
envelope came."

"Yes." I returned.
There was another slight pause and

he went on:
"I have been thinking that possibly

you were wronir about tho bignificance
of that empty envelope. Possibly
those enigmatical persons intended
that absence of a definite threat to
imply the inconceivably terrible."

Now that he had started to talk
about it, I wished that he had contin-
ued his silence. I could not under-
stand how I had convinced hlra be-

fore, knowing all the while that I was
without truth to support me. Cer-
tainly, now, pervaded as I was with
that grim disquietude, It would be
even more difficult to carry conviction
with my words.

"Whatever they intended." I ven-
tured, yielding a fraction of a point.
"It seems to me that they'll have some
difficulty In carrying It out. There
are no portraits here to mutilate and
no mirrors to smash. For the previ
ous performances there must be some
more or leea simple explanation.
Neither you nor I believe In the su
pernatural; therefore the things that
happened at Cragholt were brought
about by natur.tl means, seemingly In
explicable as they were. Now no nat
ural means cnu be brought to bear
to perform any such legerdemain on
this yacht. You know that. There's
not a man here, except that poor old
fisherman, that we don't know all and
everything about So, I say, no mat
ter what they j lanned; this time they
are outwitted." And even as I said
It. I saw clearly before my vision
these words: "Say not Heaven Is high
above! Heaven ascends and descends
about our dee's, dally Inspecting us
wheresoever w. are."

"Then you agree with me? You
think something may tare been
planned?"

"I wouldn't rretend to Interpret
their symbolism." I answered avaslve- -
lv. The cmry envelope Impressed
ma as synonymous with saying,
Nothing more at present! Even now
t think that If they had meant to con
tlnue they would have said so, I'm
almost sura they would."

I waa quite mra, of coarsen, bat t
dared not say so.

Cameron smoked on quietly for a
whlla In a ruminative mood. Even-
tually be threw the end of his cigar
o-r-er tha rail, and leaned forward.

"I dont know," he said perplexedly.
"I dont know."

This I hoped was to bo tha end
of the matter, for tonight at least; but
presently ha began to talk of thoaa
first two letters, to conjecture, to won
der, to dissect phrases, to dig out
subtleties of moaning from euphemis-
tic expressions. And then I knew that
he bad every word memorised. Just
as I bad.

8even bells had struck and we were
still talking. But now and then thera
wer pauses In our converse Inter
vals of silence of varying length dur-
ing which I sat with my gar.a stretch-
ing out over the black waters and my
hearing strained for any unusual
sound. Mora than once during the
evening I thought I had detected far
off the pounding note of a motor
boat's exhaust, but had put tha notion
aside as too Improbable for entertain-
ment Now, faintly, I seemed to hear
It again; not so distant, but muffled.

I got up and stood clone to the rail.
and listened with ear bent Then I
determined to go to my cabin for a
night glass which I had Included
among my traps. Hut at that moment
the sound, which I had made sure of.
censed, and I stood a second or two
longer, expecting It to resume.

Altogether It was not over a mlnuts
or two that I stood there. It seemed
much less than that Then I turned
with a question for Cameron. I won
dered whether he had heard the sound
too.

"I say, Cam " I began, and stopped,
Btartled, with his name half uttered.

His chair was empty. Ho was not
on deck. I ran to the saloon. He was
not there. I flung open the door of
his stateroom. Ho was not there, ei-

ther. I had the yacht searched for
him. He was not on tho yacht.

CHAPTER IX.

A Craft Without Lights.
Composure is second nature with

me. I claim no Credit for It; It Is a
matter of temperament rather than
cultivation. Hut now my temperament
was all awry, and my composure fled
me. I wns excited. More than that,
I was frantic, distracted, rattled, I
wanted to do a dozen things at once;
to get answers to a score of ques-

tions In a singlo moment. And tha
consequence may be Imagined. For
five ten minutes, nothing was dono
whatever. Then the search-ligh- t was
got Into piny, sweeping the waters on
nil sides, far and near; but with pal-
try result Five or six miles astern
we mado out a power boat, similar to
that which I had seen through tho
glass earlier In the day. To the east-- ,

ward a steamer with two funnels was
Just coming Into range. The white
sails of a coasting schooner showed
to westward. Trailing In our wake
was our squalid salvage, the dory of
the fisherman.

MacLeod, trained to coolness, re-

tained his wits. Systematically he
set to work. Likely and unlikely
places aboard the yncht were looked
Into. Before I knew what he was
about, we were going back over the
way we hod come with the search-
light swinging In a circle and a half-doze- n

sharp-eye- seamen scanning
every square foot of rolling wave.

"I can't understand It," I kept re-
peating aloud, with senseless Iteration.
"I can't understand It."

I was standing alone, well forward,
leaning over the rail. Presently Mac-
Leod laid a hand on my shoulder.

"We cant do anything more than
we are doing, Mr. Clyde," he said In
his matter-of-fac- t way. "For my part,
I can't understand It, either; but since
Mr. Cameron's not aboard, there's
only one conclusion, and that Is that
he's overboard. And since there was
no- - one interested In throwing htm
there, then It seems very clear that
ha must have Jumped."

"Jumred!" I cried. In Irritation.
"My God, man! Don't I tell you that
I was not three feet away from him,
nnd only for a minute or two? How
could be have Jumped without my
hearing him? How could he even
have got out of his chair, without my
hearing him?"

The captain shrugged his shoulders.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Danger in Crabs.
Crabs, no matter how fresh they be,

make some fellows sick nearly every
time they eat them. Still they tak
a chance on It every once In so often
Just the same. Crabs must be very
fine eating and have a lovely taste as
they are being munched and put Into
the paunches of the crab-eater- s. Crabs
will eat a dead horse, or rats, pigs,
cats or dogs decaying In the ocean.
Perhaps if the crabs were penned up
and fed on the choicest of foods for
some days, so as to get a few of tha
dirty germs out of them, as well as rid
them of the filth they eat, then In a
somewhat cleaner condition they might
not, after being eaten, turn the Insldes
wrong side out and Inside outward
both ways at the same time. Some
foolish fellows feel highly Insulted
when told that they take a chance
every time they eat crabs. Eat 'em
and don't kick at the doctor bill. Ex-

change.

Value of Swimming Lessons.
Florence Shellard, a Windsor school-

girl, recently demonstrated the value
cf swimming being Included In tha
school curriculum, when in a most
plucky manner she rescued another
little girl, aged five years, from drown-
ing in the Thames. Without waiting
to call for help. Miss Shellard Jumped
Into the river and went to the rescue
of her companion, who bad a)xeady
gona down twice before she raacbad
bar,-- London Telegxasfe.

ImATlONAL
SIIKTSCIIOOL

Lesson
JJy R. O. BELLEna, IH rector of Eve-

ning Department The Moody Bible ute

of Chicago.)

LESSON FOR JANUARY 26.

CAIN AND ABEL.

LESSON TEXT-Oene- sls 4:1-1-

OOLPF.N TEXT "Whosoever hateth
Ms brother Is a murderer." I John I: IS.

In due process of time and In
bedlence to God's command (Gen.

1:28), Eva bora Adam two sons, each
ft very different type of manhood.
Mothers ought to ponder upon tha
words of Eve, "I have gotten a man
with the help of Jehovah." Parents
should realize that It Is God who
tends them their children, a. g, by hia
iolp, and it Is to hlra they must give
account for their nurture and up-

bringing. Upon reaching manhood
no, Abel, became a shepherd, and

;he other, Cain, became a farmer. Tha
difference In their characters, not their
occupations. Is Illustrated by the sac-
rifices they brought to offer unto God.

Although It is not recorded. It Is
highly probable that God had com-

manded that there should be an offer-
ing of blood. Sin had entered tho
world and we are told In Hebrews
B:22 and 10:19, 30, that only by
the shedding of blood Is there any re-

mission of sin. The blood atonement
may be repugnant to sonio superficial
thinkers, but It Is not In the sight of
God. ' It Is God's way. It can be
traced In the early traditions of nearly
every religion.

Cain's Offering.

The fundamental fault was really
In Cain and not In his ottering. Had
Cain's heart been right he would have
made a proper sacrifice that would
have bocn acceptable in God's sight,
L John 3: 12. We are told that Abol's
offering was of faith, Hcb. 11:4, nnd
henco it was a more excellent sacri-
fice than that of Cain, for "without
faith It Is Impossible to please God."
The firstling of the flock, the lamb,
was a type of that tme sacrifice of-

fered before the foundations of the
world, John 1:29. There Is another
fundamental difference between these
two offerings. Cain's offering repre-
sented the labor of his own hands
and was much more pleasing to the
eyes than that of Abel.

God's disrespect for Cain's offering
wns due to sin, w. 6. "Sin crouch-et-h

at the door." Here sin Is pictur-
ed as a wild beast lying at the door
and ready to spring upon him who
first gives entrance. God dealt In
mercy with Cain, even though be did
not accept of his offering, but Cain
did not conquer the sin crouching at
his door and therefore the terrible
denouement

From the marginal reading (R. V.)
of verso eight and also from the Sep-tuagi-

we gather that Cain Invei-
gled Abel Into tha country, having de-

liberately planned to wreak his ven-
geance upon him. It being Impossible
to do so In the place where the sac-rfl-

bad been offered. Cain's anger,
not only against God, but against bis
brother whom God had accepted, 1

evidenced today by the way the world
bates those whom God accepts, Joht
15:19. Cain slow Abel because bis
own works bad been evil and those ol
his brother righteous.

The Old, Old Question.
God gave Cain an opportunity tc

confess his sin (v. 9). See L Johc
11:. As passion subsided Call
"Baw," and "heard," even though he
Uod while trying to escape a Just
punishment God's startling questlor
bas been ringing down through thest
ages, "Where Is thy brother V Broth-
ers are being wronged, oppressed,
cheated, and defrauded. Brothers ar
being lost for whom Christ died. In-

dustrial oppression, "man's Inhumani-
ty to man," and the "blood of right
eoHS AbeL" shall be, la being, and baa
been required of the nation, the age.
yea the Individual. Cnln saw bis 11c

was detected and so tried to excuse
himself. Millions have repeated bit
weak excuse, "Am I my brother'i
keeper?" And God has thundered back
the reply, "Yes." We are debtors tc
all.

The penitence of Cain was not ovei
his guilt, but rather over the degree
of his punishment, tt. 13, 11. Murdei
always demands vengeance. Nota
however, the marginal reading, "min
Iniquity Is greater than can be for
given." Thank God we have a media
tor of a better covenant Heb. 12:14.
Cain made a mistake In assuming thai
God could be localized In one plac
and that be who must become a wan
dcrer In the land, "the first colonist"
would of necessity be separated from
God's protecting care. There was the
added fear of himself being slain;
"how doth conscience make cowardi
of us alL"

We therefore see In this lesslon. L,
Tha Sons. tt. 1, 2; n.. The Sacrifice,
tt. 8, 7; IIL, the Slain Brother, tt.IV, Tha Sentence, tt. 11-1-

For the younger pupils emphasize
Jealousy and Its devtk ments. Th
fact that we are keepers of our broth-
ers aa wa deal with the sins of th
day. The missionary appeal can well
be emphasized In connection with this
lesson. The development of habits
from the seed thought comes logically
m mis connection. But be sura tc
emphasize the mercy of God and sal
Tatlon through the Blood of tha Lamb,oar lord Jesus Christ.
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LET GOOD CHANCE GO BY

Bluffers Had Perfect Right to De Mad,
Considering the Extremely Un-

fortunate Circumstances.

Bluffers bounced Into the club.
Jammed his hat down on a table with
a tierce, resounding bung, and Huiik
himself Into an easy chair.

"What's 'wrong today. Bluffers?
Ycu look bad."

"I'll never forgive mysolf. I kicki--

a man out of my house last night!"
"Humph! I've kicked out many a

one. Young fellow, I suppoBC?"
"No; paRt middle age."
"Well, these old codgers have no

business to bo coming round courting
young girls. I would havo kicked him
out myself."

"Yes, but I have found out since
that this man wasn't courting my
duughtrr. He was after my mother-in-law.- "

WHAT WORRIED HER,

Ce$

"I asked your father and he said
you were old enough to know your
own mind."

"He didn't tell yga how old I was.
did he?"

Slow Chap.
"Yes," laughed the girl with tli"

pink parasoL "he Is the slowest young
man 1 ever saw."

"In what way, dear?" asked hi
chum.

"Why, ho asked for a kiss and I told
him I wore oue of those knotted veils
that took so long to loosen."

"And what did be do?"
"Why, the goose took time to ui":-- '

the knot." Mack's Monthly.

Taste.
"Which has the best, taste, juu or

your wife?"
"I am sure my wife has."
"That is very generous of you."
"I could not well deny it, in vi.

of the person each of us married "

Lives of great men may re::iliu! as
that It Is sometimes better to rtn a.n

abscure.

You can Jolly the averape i:;an b1'

referring to him as a prominent c

griinUIIIHUTO WOMEN HHKHHl'liS

Now T$ The Time 1

thoM pains and aches resultlr?
frura weaitDeu or derangeir.cr.t T
ct the organs distinctly t
sooner or later leave their irsric -

5 bauty soon fadaa away. Now r;
B I the time ta restore heul'--a
S and retain beauty. "j

DR. PIERCE'S 5
Favorite Prescription
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